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SOMETHING lik this has been
running through our head since it
began to rain:

Rain for th cistern.
Rain for the grass.
Rain for the cow,
Rain for the ass.

THERE are a number of other
animals and things that need rain.
Work it out and send it in. We would
do it ourselves, but we' got to UO

over to SunnysIdV and take the c m- -

cit out of oid H. W. E.

ONE could almost make something
rhythmic out of .....xiiv tot .....jv,.niviir '"
M ishawaka.

THAT was a horrible death planned
bv Mrs. Fred Blaser of Goshen, whu
locked herself in a room and turned
on the gas. For some unknown rea-
son the gas did not ignite.

The Ab-- nt One.
(Continued From Yestordr.y.)

He left his home, he left his friends.
Trials and hardships to endure;

He was consistent to the end;
His country's freedom to secure.

The freedom of that blissful land
He now enjoys forc ermore,

Where saints in endless glory stand
Their Lord and Savior to adore.

H shall no war nor conflict know.
There with the holy, happy blest

He is now free from strife and wo
Naught shall disturb his peaceful

rest.

OYER the hump in September the
glide to October begins.

THE spiritual bigamy of being
wedded to one's art and to one's bus

nn' sometimes about folks that are
right here."

Miss Estrilla seemed to he consid-
ering this. When site spoke, her
voice was still even and pifeetly
controlled; but she did not answer
the question.

"You have been very kind." she
said, "and I don't see why you should
tell any one else. You may come
here whenever you feel that way. It
would be a pleasure to return your
kindness."

Rosalie sighed as in relief.
"My! That's good. I didn't want

to ask it's a lot to ask of anybody
but now you've offered, I'll take it.
I've been thinkin lately it would be a
good thing to let go of myself when

feel it comin', an' get it off my
system. Was that the bell? Excuse
me I ain't sure that lazy Molly will
answer it. An' thank you. my dear."

The bell was only a peddler. When
Bosalie had disposed of him, she con-
sulted her watch. Much remained of
the afternoon; and tho house was still
dc sorted.

"Good time to git in an hour's ses-
sion with that darned phon' graph."
she said; and she took refuge in her
own big clothes-clos- et which, exper-
iment had shown, wis sound-proo- f.

(To bo Continued.)
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(Continued from Tuesday.)
"Y'ou'd best clean the silver thU

afternoon. Molly," fhe said. "Look
out for the front door; I'm goin to be
busy upstairs, an 'if anybody calls,
nobody's at home. Remember what
I say."

Porthwith. Rosalie moved a ma-
jor piece. She mounted the stairs to-

ward Miss Estrilla's room. She was
behaving strangely. Her eyes looked
far away. Her manner seemed re-

mote to the things of this world. As
she knocked and entered, she passed
her hand over her eyes, gave a little
convulsive! jerk, dropped her hand
to her side, and shook herself.

Miss Estrilla lay back among th
cushions in half-ligh- t. She had taken
off her dark glasses, but the green
shade was low over her eyes. She
seemed to catch the strange new
manner of Kosalle.

"What is the matter?" she asked.
Rosalie did not answer at once.

She gave a little stagger, sank down
In a chair, and began to murmur in-
articulate syllables in a low and
rather husky voice.

"What has happened?" asked Mis3
Estrilla again; and she spoke in real
alarm.

Rosalie sat upright as. with great
effort. Once or twice her hands
clasped and unclasped.

"Give me that glass of water." she
said in a half-whispe- r. She drank;
wet her fingers and dabbed her tem-
ples.

"Are .you ill? Shall I send for some
one?" repeated Miss Estrilla.

"I'm better now," replied Rosalie
in a firm but rather pleepy voice.
"It's cruel to frighten you. But lis-
ten. I'm in trouble in a way" at
this. Miss Estrilla settled back as
though relieved, somehow "an I've
just got to ask for your help. Now
please don't be scared. It's really
nothin only well, I've got to tell
about it. I guess." All the weariness
of the world was in that last phrase.
"I git took this way sometimes.
There's nothin' dreadful about it
when folks understand. Don't call
anybody. please -- don't. Jest stay
where you are. In a minute, I'll be
goin' out of myself unconscious, you
know. I'll talk, probably. I may
thrash around a little. By an' Ivy. I'll
stop talkin an be perfectly quiet "
Here Rosalie shuddered three or four
times again, impersonated an effort of
the will, and went on: "Don't do
anything to me while I'm talkln.
But after I'm done an' lay quiet, wait
five minutes. Then if I don't come
to. sprinkle water in my face, shake
me anything an don't tell any-
body " These last words died away
in a crooning undertone. Rosalie
sank deeper Into the chair. Her eyes
fixed on the distance. Gradually, her
lids fell. So she rested for some time,
immobile. The room became so quiet
that the rattle of traffic, the gongs of
the electric cars, the roar of the Ninth
av. elevated, struck the ear with a
distinctness almost painful. Miss
Estrilla, sitting up on her couch,
watched Rosalie intently. Now and
then, Rosalie noted, her breathing
came In irregular little catches.
Prom the cover of her long eyelashes,
best instrument of her trade, Rosalie
stole a glance which took in ihis
constrained attitude. She let her lids
droop to a full close.

"Ugh oh ugh!" went Rosalie's
voice finally; and at the deep tone,
so unlike Rosalie's accustomed silvern
accents. Miss Estrilla started.

"Doctor Carver" It was a deep
male voice which proceeded from Ro-
salie's entranced lips; this male voice
of her had been the envy of her old
contemporaries "a ah! Doctor
Carver. I come to speak of a young
man. I see him near this place. I
see a struggle about him. I see a
glass of liquor on one side of him and
a woman's hand on the other. He is
drawing toward the woman's hands.
I see her more clearly now. She has
golden hair. I see. him working far
into the night. His hand is writing
ugh " This was a kind. of shudder-
ing groan. "I am goinJr!" Another
silence. Then a light flute-lik- e voice

the accustomed tone of Iiughlng-Eyes- ,
Rosalie's famous child control,

and the most artistic thing she did.
Tho characteristics of Laughing-Eye- s

varied greatly with various "sitters".
For the Ignorant, who like their mar-
vels highly-colore- d. Rosalie made
Laughing-Eye- s a babbling child of
four or five. For the refined and
critical, like Miss Estrilla, Laughing-Eye- s

was older, subtler, and less
whimsically playful.

"Flowers for a pretty lady!" came
the voice of Laughing-Eyes- . "Pretty
lady is sick. Pretty lady is crying.
It's bright here. And the spirits talk
to me. One, two, three spirits talk
to Laughing-Eyes- . One of them
wants the pretty lady oh. he's gone!
He is weak. I am weak good-b- y

pretty " Rosalie's lips closed,
and she settled down as though into
deeper sleep. She waited through a
space which seemed eternity. Pres- -

MARRIED LIFE THE
FIRST YEAR AFTER

THE HONEYMOON

By Mabel Herbert Vrner.
:Jr :;c

Heln paused at the entrance of the
subway, hesitated a few moments and
then turnM back. Why not stop in
at Warren's office while she was so
near?

She haa come down town to a jew-
eler's in Maiden Lane to have a loose
stone reset in one of her rings. War- -

rn had recommended that particular
place as very reliable and where there
would be no danger of having the
stones changed. (

And now. as she was about to take
the subway on her way back, the
thought came that his office was only
two blocks away! And it was just
12:30 Warren could take her out to
luncheon.

he had not been in the office since
meir marriage, rwice during their
engagement she had gone down. Once
he had taken her and once she had
surprised him by calling unexpectedly.
She remembered how pleased he had
been how he had dropped everything
and devoted himself to her and took
her out to luncheon.

She caught a glimpse of herself in
the mirror of a shop window. She
was looking very well, her trim tail-
ored salt, and dark blue hat with its
whit wing was most becoming. She
adjusted her veil, gave a. few needless
little touches to her hair and hurried
on.

Her cheeks were delicately flushed
with onticipation she planned the sur-
prise of her visit. He had a new
stenographer who would not recognize
her. She would not give her name:
she would merely: "A lady to see Mr.
Curtis." And she pictured him com-
ing out with a bored or indifferent
expression which would change quick
ly to surprise and pleasure when he
saw her.

The great olMce building looomed
impressively before her; an express
elevator, the long hall and she was
at the door of Warren's olfice.

A girl was busy at the typewriter,
and through the half open door of the
private office came the sound of voices
men's voices with boisterous laughter.

"Is Mr. Curtis in?"
"Your name?" the girl demanded,

curtly.
"Just say a lady wishes to see Mr.

Curtis."
"You'll have to give your name.

still more curtly.
"Will you give my message to Mr.

Curtis?" Helen demanded, feeling a
strong antagonism to this girl.

"Not unless you give me your
name." Her manner was now almost
insolent.

"Very well." Helen's eyes flashed,
she said with much dignity: "You may
tell Mr. Curtis that Mrs. Curtis is
here."

The girl stared at her even more de-
fiantly ar.d then went into the private
office.

Warren came out frowning anxious- -
iy.

"Anvthing. happened ?"
"Why, no I thought I'd just come

in while I was so near. I came down
to have that stone reset."

"Oh! Well, you ought to have tel-
ephoned me." brusquely. "I'm very
busv Just now."

"I can wait." timidly. "I thought
we might po out to luncheon."

He frowned. "Couldn't think of it!
And I haven't time to stand here talk-
ing either I've got some men in there
now."

He turned as though to leave her.
Helen was conscious that while the

girl had turned to her desk, she was
furtively watching them.

"Warren, wait; I want you to take
me to the elevator; I want to speak to
you."

He hesitated and then impatiently
opened the door and followed her out
in the hall.

"Well?"
"Nothing." indignantly, "except that

you might show me at least some con-
sideration before that insolent girl.
Couldn't you see' she was sitting there
gloating over the way you greeted me.
1 wanted to surprise - ou. I thought
you'd be pleased." with a sob "so I told
her to say a lady wished to see you
and she insisted on my name "

"Whv, of course; those are her or-

ders."
"Oh. but she did it so insolently!

- And when I said Mrs. Curtis she stared
at me so defiantly.

"Well, if you think you can come
down here and upset the discipline of
my oltice you'd better stay at home.
Miss Foster was perfectly right. I've
instructed her to get the name of ev-e- rv

one before announcing them."
""But. Warren, it was the way she

did it the insolent way."
"Oh. nonsense! You're imagination

nlwoys works overtime. Here's the
elevator."

The car stopped. He hurried her
into it with a brusque good bye.

THE GROUCH

The world's a rotten hole.
It is. upon my soul.

No .place to live in:
There's no one on the square
And people everywhere

By greed are driven.
I haven't any vim or real ambition
And all my plans are going to perdi-

tion.

The weather's on the bum.
The future's looking glum.

Pate crowds and shoves me,
A pall of gloom descends,
1 haven't any friends.

Nobody loves me.
If some one said "Cheer up" well,

I'd waylay him
And grab a heavy bludgeun and I'd

slav him!

The cheerfulest of men
Gets like this, now and then.

All bile and choler.
When life just makes him sore.
And he will kick and roar

And swear and holler;
So let me rage and snort with temper

fearf ul.
And when the fit is over I'll be cheer-

ful.

WILLING.
Mother Don't you think that a boy

of your size could take the tacks out
of this carpet if he wanted to?

Somali Boy 1 guess so. Shall I go
out and see if I can find a boy who
wants to? Judge.

POOR MAN.
"Ma'am, can you do somethln' for

a sufferer from the war in the Bal-
kans?"

"In what manner did you suffer?"
"I was a proofreader on a dally

paper." Fun.

UN HARK.
The hunter had mistakenly shot a

guide.
"What," asked the former, bend-

ing down eagerly, "is your name?"
"Smith." gasped the latter, with his

las breath.
The hunter's face fell. "And I came

up here," he exclaimed, ruefully, "in
pursuit of raxo game!" Puck.
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WIN
eatly she heard a rustling from the
bed. Miss Estrilla hal moved. Ro-

salie braced herself within for the
shock of cold water. But Miss Estrilla
only shook her. Rosalie made a
sleepy motion and became still. Miss
Estrilla shook her again, and called
into her ear.

"Madame Le Grange wake up!"
This timi. Rosalie permitted her

eyes to open. She stared a moment
a. at things remote, fetched another
shudder, sat bolt upright. Her first
expression was bewildered; her second
startled. There followed every ap
pearance of embarrassment and
chagrin.

"Oh, what has happened?' she
said.

"Don't vou know?" asked Miss
Estrilla. regarding her narrowly.

"I remember coming in here." said
Rosalie, "an" I remember telling you
that I might go out fall asleep."
She arose at this and began nervously
to pace the room.

"I've got to apologize." she went
on. "I am well, the last time I was
took this way. I went to my own
room. When I came to, it was dark

the servants thought I'd gone away
an' forgot to come home to dinner.
I made up my mind I wouldn't let It
happen again like that an' you were
the only person in the. house. Was
I out asleep long?"

"About six or seven minutes. I
think," said Miss Estrilla. Suddenly
she covered her eyes w;th their green
shade.

"What does it mean, all this?" she
asked.

"Poor dear, I believe I must have
bothered you with my talking if I
did talk." She approached the bed.
and sat down.

"Now I'm goin' to tell you all
about it." pursued Rosalie; "I must,
of coiyse. It ain't right not to ex-
plain, now I've made this scene. But
you'll be the only livin' soul around
the house that knows a thing, an'
you'll understand what I mean when
I'm through. Comin' right out with
it. I've been a medium a spirit med-
ium all my life. Y'ou know what
that Is, don't Vou?"

"Oh, yes!"
"Didn't know but .vou mightn't. ISome folks don't, an' some hold a

low opinion of 'em. I do myself."
Rosalie paused. "That was why I cut
it out, maybe that and the feelin'
that my powers was goin'. It's a
dreadfully tryin' occupation, an' the
associations are bad quacks an'
things. I never faked, but there was
a temptation to do It all the time.
Well, one day comes a legacy money
I'd never counted on or expected.
An' that happened jest when it seem-
ed like my power had grown weak an'
I had to quit or be a fake because
when people come an pay you two
dollars you have to deliver answers
or you'll git no more .custom. So I
jest determined to drop it all an go
to keepin' boarders with my money."

Rosalie made the proper dramatic
pause here, and let her voice fall.

"Y'ou can't do a thing all your life,
though, an' stop it right away. I
hadn't counted on that. I never
could control my trances exactly.
They had a way of comin' when they
wanted to. Why, once at a whist ,

party but never mind that. An' Ij
hadn't been keepin' boarders two 1

weeKs. before I begun to have the
feelin'. It's queer. I can't describe
it to you unless you're mediumistie
yourself, but it takes you right
here " she touched her ample bosom
with one hand. "Y'ou can hold it off
for a while, an then it's like holdln'
off sleep. Twice before this week It's
happened I've told you what I did
the second time, an how it scared
mo. An' jest now. standin in the
hall, I felt it comin' on strong. You
know the rest. An' I hope you'll ex-
cuse me an' you won't say a thing,
will you?" Rosalie's held all
the pleading in the world.

Miss Estrilla, expressionless be-
hind her green shade, spoke in an
even and unemotional voice.

"And what do your spirits sav to
you?"

"To me?" replied Rosalie; "good-
ness. I don't know. I wish I did.
That vas always a curious thing
about my mediumship. Y'ou see.
there's every kind. Some folks are
clairaudient. They hear things
while they're wide awake. Some are
clairvoyant In half trance. That
means they see, an they know all
the time what they've seen and
what they're savin. I'm the worst
kind. I never could get a thing
except in full trance jest like I was
asleep. I have to find afterwards
from other people what I said or did.
Well, I'm as perry as can lie that I
bothered you. an' won't do it again,
if I can help it. Did I talk much?"

"Not a great deal. Something
about a young man and a young wo-
man."

"Anybody in the house? Some-
times they tell me my spirits talk
about folks a thousand miles awav

D GNATS ATTEND
WEDDING OF YOUNG SNAILS

And, besides, the owner:? of the house
had died.

Instead of being glad they could
not be cooked and eaten, the happy
snail family seemed quite sorry. They
considered it an honor. In fact, to end
their lives in that useful way. There-
fore, they often talked cf the old cus-
tom and wondered who had lived in
the mansion in years gone by.

One day as they were thinking and
thinking about the yesterdays of the
world the little snail came out of his
shell and climbed to the very tiptop
of the burdock leaf which sheltered
him by day.

"Oh, vou foolish child." cried the
daddy snail. "You will fall and kill
yourself."

"Not so," said the kind mother
snail. "He !s growing up daddy. And ;

he is strong and clever. You must
remember that he is nearly old
enough to marry!"

With that announce-
ment still in their ears the two old
snails turned and looked at each
other long and silently.

Whey, they had never thought of
Why. they had never thought of
Indeed, who was there, for the little

snail to wed?
'.To be Continued.)

CONE, LOHENZEN
For'ijro Advertlalag

1-- 5 nfth Arcnu. New York,

soiTM ni:.i), Indiana.

bot'TH hiind's i :x position. yet
Preparations for the autumn expo-

sition are s fur advanced that a fore-vie- w

i.s now quite possible. These a
preparations havo been carried on
intelligently and with a broad concep-
tion

at
of tho possibilities.

So much lnti-s- t among agricul-
tural

to
and industrial producers has

been created chat the exposition of
promises to bo a practically complete
reflection of the productive activities
of the city and county. The show
windows of the, down town stores and
the sldewalkg in the business district
will he tilled with displays.

(Jreat fdsntficance attache? to this
exposition. It will bo a muto hut elo-

quent expression of the enterprise, the to
industry and the maxnitude of tho
vari-- d Interests represented, and it
will emphasize In a marked way the
prestige of the St. Joseph valley as
a producing ce nter. up

There is. perhaps, no city in the
country of itw class which can make
an oxhlblt of more world-wid- e im-

portance than South Bend. A num-

ber of tho industries here are not lim-

ited to the United States for their
trade. They ship their products to to
all porta of the world.

The ugrricnltural display will pos-Fej- u

its own significance. It will show
thfc effects of tho application of scien-tlfi- o

me-thod-
s to farming and it will

represent a section of the country
that has never fcnown a crop failure.

People who visit the exposition may
anticipate an interesting and instruct-
ive exhibit.

Tin: Iiumax i:liimi:xt.
Responsibility for the North Haven

wreck has been placed by the coroner
on tho engineer of the White Moun-
tain express, which raa by the sisnal
and crashed into the. Bar Harbor ex-

press, and the conductor and llagman
of the latter.

These men tho coroner finds guilty
of disobeying' the rules of the rail-
road company. The conductor and
flagman of the Bar Harbor express
neglected to take proper precautions
When their train was brought to a halt
and the engineer of the White Moun-

tain express ran by the signal in the
fog without knowing whether it was
pet against him or not.

These findings of tho coroner being
true the three men are guilty of
criminal carelessness. By their neg-

lect of simple duties which ordinary
prudence should have prevented, coat
the lives of many passengers and se-

rious injuries to others. They are as
guilty of murder us though they had
contributed to the assassination and
injury of so many people. They are
responsihlo to the law for the lives
entrusted to their custody.

If on trial the evidence substan-
tiates the finding of the coroner they
will deserve tho most severe penalty
that can bo inflicted under the law.
They should bo made an example
which will not be easily forgotten i,y
othena similarly employed.

No system of signal. can be proof
against human, carelessness and neg-

lect of duty. The human element
must hft eliminated before human re
Fponslbillty car; bo avoided.

3111. MIX POIt MA YOU.
A an earnest of their intention to

give Mishawaka a safe, sane and eco-

nomical administration the democrats
of thatM'ity have induced Melville W.
Mix to become a candidate for mayor.

We need not write a biographical
sketch of Mr. Mix to introduce him to
tho pooplo of iMishawaka nor dilate
upon hU character as a man nor hs
qualifications for tho position. P. very
man. woman ;uvd child in Mishawaka
knows Mr. Mix and what he has done
for the city as a public otfuial and
private citizen.

Mr. Mix will have no opposition at
the democratic primary. He will be
the unanimous choice of the demo-
crats of Mi.-hawa-ka for mayor and
in the highest decree will embody the
qualities desired by all good citirens in
a public orli'i.d. In a hire sense Mr.
Mix will satisfy whatever genuine de-

mand there may be for a citizens' or
Independent candidate.

Mr. Mix is a busy man. He is at
the head of one of Mishawaka's
largest industries. He has plenty to
occupy his time without taking n any
new responsibilities, but h willing
to make the sacrifice fr the sake of
the continuance of good go eminent
in Mishawaka.

Mr. Mix familiar with the needs
of the city. He understands its re-

sources and limitations. He knows
how to utilize the :v and exhaust
thn other. With Mr. Mix as mayor the
city of Mishawaka will o;:t?nue to
grow and prosper ni to be o;-- of the
to?' places In the country to live.

"BILLY" SUNDAY'S PAILUUIl
"Billy" Sunday's pr-- .

teuh.T.vil!e. Ohio. Stcuhenvil'e was
r.ame-- for Baron :tcuben. the Pru- -

sian patri'd who came to the rescue of
the Armrleari colonies in the revolu-
tionary war. It is located on the
Ohio r ivr ar.d v. as fo-nd- ed in 17s.
ha a bio'-khou.- - was erected there.

& "WOODMAN
IttpreeentaUea.

. Advenislny Dutlrtlat, Cixc
si;itj:ihi:k it, 101:5

this is the first time it has seen
"Hilly" Sunday.

Sunday opened there Sunday with L
total attendance of 20,000 and open-

ed his pepperiest can of hot stuff riht
the Mart. The Stevibenvllleites

were told in the familiar way where
;?et off or on, as the case may be;

and tho preachers grt their first taste
the well known "I5illy"5unday mil-

itancy.
It is to bo hoped that Steubenville

will profit more than South Dend did
from Sunday's ministrations, for we
have it from no les.-- an authority than
the South Bend Tribune that despite
his strenuous efforts South Rend is
still an unfit place for 'decent people

live and brins up thelrtchlldren.
According to the Tribune Sunday

failed dismally in saving South Bend,
though he added 3,o00 people to the
membership of tho churches and broke I

a lot of pedro clubs, and so the
Tribune has been compelled to under-
take the job itself.

DIAKY OF PATH Kit TTMK.
The slavish obedience of the human

race to tbe dictates of fashion began
assert itself in the earliest t'mes

which can be called human.
Par back in the distant past some

prehistoric "Beau Brummel" started
the craze of tattooing his body and
the fashion was quickly imitated.
Uater on a king, of popular hero, arose
with a strangely shaped head. Pond
mothers at once took pains to mould
their infants' heads, with the help of
boards lined with moss, into a similar
shape. Then came the piercing of
the nostrils, ears and lips; the wearing
of. shells and beads, and later man be-

gan to clothe himself in the skins of
wild beasts. Finally, discovering the
secret of manufacturing; cloth and
tanning leather, he reluctantly gave
up mutilating his body and went to
mutilating. his bodily comfort.

Somebody's imagination went
wrong when the story was started
that 100 American refugees in Mex-

ico had been captured by rebels and
might be killed. The refugees were
not molested. Probably much of the
news from Mexico is of the same
character.

The opposition is worrying over an
alleged democratic revolt against
caucus rule. Let it cease. In this
country we should have become ac-

customed by this time to free indi-

vidual expressions of opinion and, by
the way, to majority rule.

The Indianapolis woman who was
caught by her husband kissing a an

was probably merely im-

porting material to reduce the scarcity
and high cost at home.

Pres. Wilscn is taking up a number
of rtld devices for promoting the inter
ests of the United States. He Isn't
particular who originated them, just
so they do the work.

The reappearance of "Coin" Har-
vey In tho political arena should
hardly be dignified as a coincidence
with the currency bill.

There are -- O.OOO visiting Odd
Pellows in Minneapolis, in addition
to the usual number of resident
(jueercusses.

Our friends outside are invited to
come to our exposition. It will be one
of the best little expositions on rec-
ord.

All sorts of complications are
growing out of the Sulzer impeach-
ment case, but they like 'em in New
York.

The tariff and currency bills arc ex-

amples of the slowness and fineness
with which the mills of the gods
grind.

Mexico's celebration of the anniver-
sary of its independence was a mel-
ancholy recognition of r doubtful fact.

As an exposition of the technicali-
ties of tiie law the Thaw case is il-

luminating.

Why the fly?

1 1 KK LUMP.
"Gracious! That skirt is so tight

that I can plainly see what you have
In your pocket."

"But I have no pocket."
"Then what is that lump?"
"Oh. that's a Ilea bite!"

pimshim; up.
Haven't you got that new dress

planned yet?
Nearly. I hall only have to have

one more talk about it.
I should think you would get tired

of talking with that dressmaker.
oh. Tin all through with her; I'm

all ready to consult the police now!
J udge.

wiiATs tiii: use?
So your men demanded an increase

in pay that meant five thousand dol-
lars a year additional expenses to you?

Yes. but we handled them right.
We hired two hundred special police-
men, donated fifty thousand dollars
to the Manufacturers' Protective asso-
ciation fund, and crushed the strike
with a loss of only six months' time
and one hundred thousand dollars
damage to our property. Puck.
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Children can save you many tedious steps; but the tircd-c- st

mother hates to send a child into a dark cellar, and
children dislike to go there.

No cellar need be dark now-a-day- s, to terrify children
and worry older people. A ray of sunshine from an

Edison Mazda
conveniently located in the cellar-wa- y will brighten the
darkest cell.tr at the mere touch of a switch.

Tho new bwttt3e Edison MazcJa Lamps are the rreit
nomiced I&rr.p for ceIU--wa- y, hr;s. cloiett and other parti
cf the house which reed linht only intermittently for brief
periods t a tirr.c. Try few &nd realize their convenience.

The HAPPY FAMILY
Every dark corner can be safely lighted with

Electric Light. It is the most economical light
to be had. Let us give you a iigure on wiring

your home. Our home wiring proposition is

the most attractive ever otiered in the citv.

ANTS, CATERPILLARS AN
THE FINE

AS TOLD RY AUNT GERTIE.
Chapter 1.

This is the story of the happy,
happy snail family!

There were just three of them
daddy and mother and the wee, adopt-
ed son!

You see, the two old folks never
had any children. It was lonely in
their queer shells down on the ground
under the big burdock leave.

They often spoke of the happiness
they might have had if there had
only been some little snails.

Ho one day, sure enough, a little
forlorn baby fnail made his appear-
ance, right near their grownup shells
under the very same .burdock leaves.

Immediately they decided to adopt
this lonely little child as their own!

He was glad. They were glad and
even the burdock leaves seemed glad
of th new arrangement.

And that is how it happened there
was a happy family of three on the
day our story opens.

Now th three snails lived in a reg-
ular grove of burdock leaves rignt
near an old mansion.

.Snails were no longer cooked and
eaten there, though. For, you see,
the fashion had gone out of date.
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